TheTragedic, 

Ttich. Cry n^ercy Lords, and watchfull Gentlemen^ 

That you haue tane a tardie lluggard heere, 
HowhaueyoufleptmyLord? 

Ruh. The fweetGftflcepe,and tairell boding dreames,. 
That eucr entred in adrowlic head, 

Haue i fince your departure had iny Lords. 

Me thought their foulcs, whofc bodks Richard murthcred. 
Came to my tent, and cried on viftoric; 

I promiieyou my. foule is very iocund. 

In the remembrance of fo faire a dreame. 

How iarreinto the morning is it LordsJ 
Lor, Vpon the ftroke ot foure. 

Rich. Wliy then tis time to armc, and giue diredion. 
More then 1 liauefaid,louing country-men, {miration t« 
The leifure and inforceraent of the time, {hisfomdttrt. 

Forbids to dwell vpon, yetremember this, 

God,and our goodcaule, fight vpon our fide, 

The piayets of holy Saints and wronged foules. 

Like high reard bulwarkes, ftand before our faces, 

Richard except, thofe whom we fi ght againft. 

Had rather haue vs wlhne,then him they follow: 

For, what is he they follow? truely gentlemen, 

A bloudie tyrant, and ahoroicide. 

One raifde inbloud,and one in bloud eitabliihed.* 

One that mademeanes to come by what he hath. 

And fiaugbtered thofe that were the meancs to helpc him : 
A bafe foule ftone,madc precious by thefoyle 
Of £«^/W/chairc, where he isfalfly fet. 

One that hath euer becne Gods enemie; 

Then ifyou figbtagainft Gods enemie, 

God will in iuuice ward y ou as his fouldiers: 

Ifyoufwcare to puta Tyrantdowne, 

You fieepein peace,the Tyrant being flame, 

If you doefight againft your countries *oes, 

Your countries fat,fliall pay your paines the hire. 

Ifyou doc fight infafegard ofyourwiues, 

Your wiues fliall welcome homo the conquerors : 

Ifyou doe free your children from the fword, 

Your childrens children quits it in your age* ° . 
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Then in the name of God and all thefe rights, 

Aduance your ftandards draw your willingfwords 
For me, tlie ranfome of my bold attempt. 

Shall be this cold corps on the earths cold face; 
Butiflthriue,the gaine of my attempt. 

The leaf! of you fliall fliare his part thereof, 

Sound drums and trumpets boldly, andchcercfully, 

God, and Saint ^eorge^ Richmond, and viftorie, 

Snter KingRichard)Rat, ^c. 

Ring, Whatfaid NorthumherlandsiStoUchingRichmmU 
gift. That he was ncuer train’d vp in armes. 

Ring. He faid the truth, and what faid Snrre^ then. 

Rat. He fmiled and faid, the better for our purpofc. 
Ring. He was in the right, and fo indeeed it is ; 

Tell the clocke there Theclockeflrd^h, 

Giue me a Kalcnder, who faw the Sunne to day i 
Rat. Notlmy Lord. 

Ring. Then he difdaines to fliine,for by thehooke. 

He (liould haue brau’d the Baft an houre agoe, 

A blackc day will it be to fomc bodie Rt*t, 

Rat. My Lord. 

Ring, The Sunne will not be feene to day, 

Theskiedoth frowne and lowrc vpon our armie, 

1 would thefe deawie tcarcs were from the ground. 

Not fliine to day : why, what is that to me 
More then t o Richmond} for the felfe-fame heauen 
Thatfrownes on melooke fadly vpon him. 

Enter Norfo/^. 

Nor. Arme, arme, my Lord, the foe v aunts i n the field. 
King, Come,buftle,buftle,caparifbn ray horfc; 

Call V p Lord Stanley, bid him bring his power, 

Iwilllead forth my fouldiers to the plaine. 

And thus my battell fliall be ordered. 

My fore-ward fliall be drawne in length. 

Confiding equally of horfe and foot. 

Our Archers (ball be placed in the midft, 
lohn Duke ol Norfolk^, Thomas Earle of 
Shallhaue the leading of the foqteand horfe< 
f hey thus direAcd, we will follow 
M 


